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T bad base unlike the radiant
bethals of other girls It
was kept -secret all these years.
Patricia's father was an invalid
Sidnet was only a wretched

restlbes elerk in vim uncle's cofee
agd spice warehouse. * He had

vitated between his- mother's
trn home and his Own for

some years. He seemed as unstable
- he was unprosperous. Ru
thtough Patricia's constant loYa,47
ths interdet of Con Hamilton a"
bpen -enlisted, and wresently the-
e 1abic'Sidney had an attic studio
aqSfinancial freedom for his york.
Then Farchester began to knew

him for What he was, and began to
appreciate his wild and unique
eherm. In the dull time of her
lie with'Aint Louise, and through
all the bard times. Patricia's hap-
piact hoqre.had been spent in his
company. The time came, three
y rs ago novr. when he must WO

, to ParJa and for two years Far-
cheter heard only echoes of his
soecess. And be *ame bak, and
Patricia began to taste the reward
of her faith and her waitIn
-Only these two knew th Joy of

their renewed friendship, the e-
quieite hours of music,.of talk and
of sildne, they had Shared. Still'
preserving their secret, they be-
gaa confidently to plan for the
near future, when Sidney should
have just a trifle more, assured
work ahead, and when Patricia
should come to share the big-
gtodio with, him, and step with
him into the world of struggling.
soieving 4nd- struggling anew for

ch she so longed. *

And then-out of a clAr sky.
Helena! and Helen's problem Bid-
was was rare; Helena was com-

menplace. Sidney was genero0s;
Helena was narrow and jealous.
Sidney helped all the world;
Helena would not even help er-
sqIf. It was a deadlock. For two

nonths the situation had been-
ggewing daily less and less endur-
able for them all. Helena was al-
wats sweeet with Patrici;, but

- nevei confidential or spontadeously
filendly. She baffled Patricia. dis-
Iked her.
They talked of Helena sow, as

they walked.
"se wants to go to New York,"

Sidney said despondently. "IJ swear
I don't know what to do!"

Helena. it appeared, was in touch
now with old friends who were
hhortly to play a short vaudeville
engagement in Farchester., and
they were anxious to have her take
a small part with thesm, when they
returned to New York for the: sea-

mon. One of Sidney's artist friends
there had most opportunely offered
hin his studio. The question that
Sidney and Patricia had been dis-
cussing for days was whether it
would not -be wiser for him to do.
to establish himself and Helena. and
then to have Patricia go to him to
be married in the spring.
- "I can get started thbre as quick-
ly as here," he argued. "qud think
of the difference in the future! If
I charge a hundred and fifty for a

portrait herA I can get five hundred
Ithere!"
"New York," she mused. "I

don't know, pid-perhaps it would
be Nvisest after all!"

"It would mean that we could
snap our fingers at Deerbridge." he
said thoughtfhlly.

"Forever!" Patricia laughed at
her, own fervent tone. "It would
:nean that 1 took the Palmter offer."
she added. "I'll make lbay while
the mun shines. With you gone, and
myself going. I can do anything
now!"
* A 3OScH' OF LdFE.
Suddenly and eager, they planned

it. Not in years had their plan.
been so deninite end so immediate.
Heretofore, Patricia had silenced
himn when talk of a fresh separa-
tion had seensed the reasonable
thuag. But tonight dhe seemed
suddenly brave for the sacrifiee,
und almost a-nxious to have the
timne of waiting and work begin.

"I'll se if Helena liked these
bosses." Sidney said, at the gate.

py 1'f she does. a4d they really qn-
gag her. ,then we'll plan to go-
ifln' go now!"

"* do-- do truly think thats the
bet way.' Patricia conceded'
* e was looking up in ,the dim
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light, ahd could see the protecting
lookshe loved oft his face.
"Youre so-so deoest, Pat," he

said, O wonder it "it been righit
to hold you as all these year"
"But A wauited to be heldI" she

remindA him. "Why, Oid she
added. topdorly, "have you got the
blues tesight?"Horribly!" he answeed glgem.
ly. "I teel as if I'd make sue a
botch of, life, of your.! If I
hhd it all tI over agadn, I'd
take you with me to Paris, Pat.
We might have starved. but, we
wouldn't have minded it!"

"No. *e wouldn'OW have minded
it!" she echoed. And suddenly the
autuwen evening semed sad and
bleak and hopeless to her.
"Now we talk of more waiting!"

he, said, bitterly.
"The last!" A sigh followed the

grave words, There was a little
silence.
"You,think we ought to do it?"

he Raid; ending it.
"I am beginning to think so, SId!"
And for a moment they stbod

looking at each other keekAI. tre-
men4ous tifings unsaid between
them. Once her b~east rose on a
uick breath, as if she would add
mething to what she had said,

but the pentence died unborn. They
had ii5ttbd a long time, and fresh
waiting was ahead. There ws
noghing to say.

EI3EINISCEUNCES.
Suddenly Patricia found herself

close to tears. f Her eyes were 6l1
ing, hebA mouth unsteady. She gave
him a quick pressure of small
glove4 hands, and a shaken smile.
The gate clicked, and the doorway
of the boarding house phowed her
slender B*ure for a lacond, sil-
houetted against a faint hall light.
Then the door closed.

In tie warm and 'odorous hall the
girl hesitated. Dinner, with a
grest clicking of plates, was in
progress below stairs. But Pa-

,tricia was not hungry, and she
slowly and wearily climbed, the two
flights to her own room.

It was a small room, shabby and
.crowded. The walls wore a vague,
flowery paper, the curtal were
l10p. There was a wide coch with
a Bagdad tapestry over it, a rocking
ehair, and a washstand half hiddes
by a stneiled burlap -screen. A
large bureau was wedged in beside
the bed and the wall; a hinged gas
br'acket could be moved to light the
mirror, or this book of a person ly-
ing in bed. Under tie window was
a big trunk, covered with a steamer
rug.; and in this trunk were papers,
silver, forks and spoons, old jewelry
and odd bits of lace-all that was
left to the daughter of Colonel
Alexander Ingoldsby Clhesebrough
and Marie Louise Page, his wife.
Sometimes the lonely occupant of

this room opened the trunk. and
filled her lap with daguerreotypes
and- old letters. with carq-cases of
filigree silver, and necklaces of jet
and gold. She would unroll the
beayy, fringed brocade that had
been her mother's wedding gown
she would sigh Over the ivory glove
box from the Orient. and the Doul-
ton teacups.

(To Be Continued Tmnorrow.)

Prize Cake
Recipes

Washington 's Best Sub-
mitted in -Times Cake
Contest. Clip Them.

-MARBLED TILDEN CAKE.
% pound butter. I

2 cups of pulverized sugar.
4 eggs.
1 cup of milk.
2% cups of flour.
,4 cup of cdrnstarch.
2 tablespoons of cocoa, dissolved

in a little -hot water.
2 teaspoons of baking powder.
Vanilla to flavor.
Cream butter and sugar until

creamy, beat into this the eggs, one
at~a time, .beasing good and hard
th:en add milk, next the flour, corn-
starch and baking po'wder, well sifted
together, and vanilla; then take the
dIssolved cocoa and water,. witti
part'of the batter, and mial thgethet
and put into the greased pan a layer
of the wrhIte batter and marble eacih
layer with the dark batter until ai
the batter ise used, and bake i
moderate oven one hotar.
The ieing is made by taking the

juice of one lemon with one cu;
of 4 X sugar, piied well together.
--Mrs. Mt. Behranan, 713 E atreel
northeast.

If silk stockings are washed be-
fore they are worg they last much
longer. Washing softens the weaive
and makes it~more pliable, thus
obviating the 6tendency that even
good stockings have to form lad-

.Iephant's Eyes

FroItAL.

Nature's provision for
guardirig and preservingthe sight' perfection gives
waye strain and

Muse. If~oW needful
of assatdice is the eye
afued Abd age of forty,

whnisnatural powers do-
arease, Essential then Is the
did 4f well 6tted, scientifi-
cally slected glasses.

m of our optometrists

sight defects-now.
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waBb nowrth, 0eamrrboA, lads employmeat see.
1tibo Alvares, a Memn oil

er ii a dingy 00,iee
a ide street in-1 National Ca al.
HepyX ht muck attent i, e her

a $60s gold note. er has dboov.
*red him and ayim a map.
and tok be to I

Shrelsor sweetheart. Wllard
sam rf ilgwit jh girl.
Ile i o( the$flh rI and
her sw eeert is $ea e ploer.
Edith becomes Rausselos as to wha IW
going an in the of ce. She ts satie6

hat oil stoek 1 being sold. but ob
Oamot guess what sterious ea

atye' real buestsess

r empoher maysompolment ad ring her to the ut-= 1eorecy-a So what transpire in the
.rexpAdesire to be intoduped

s her sweethea , which amases her.
. illard swoe to Edith that he Is not
in love with 0% Spanish gift eld that,
there Is ne cuse for jealousy. e tells
Edith her'empioyer will bear watching
and aske her to spy on Alvarez. .Sh rp-
luotantly comsents. WIl :rnmaging
through her employer's -eskhe inad a
-piutare ef the same Sbnish gli with
whosm she saw her sweetheart dining.Later she is further urprised by a, re-
quest from her sweetheart that she in-
tro$uq him to her employer. By means
of a pece of carbon paper which she se-
cret in the typewriter roller, EdIth
gets a copy of a cryptic telegram her
employer sent to somneone in Mexico.
When She telephonee her sweetheart about
Her e Ye's mysterious conduct. Wil-
laid kmows More about it than she ca"tell him.

"Don't bvr do that again, Edith,"
he said in most stentorian. tones.
"You almost. made me wreck the
car. We Just missed that other
car by A hair's breadth. You-"

But I was hardly listening. 1,
I was scarea. I was not afraid of
running into that other car. It
already had passed. But I-I was
scared to death that the couple in
$hat other car had seen us. Willard,
I knew, had been so intent on
avoiding an accident that he hadn't
noticed. But -I-my heart had al-
most stopped beating when I had
looked into the front of that other
car-the car which my thoughtleis
act had caused to grase our owa-
and saw Mr. Alvares, and sitting
beside him-Juanl!

I'll near 'know how I lived
through a rest of that yide. It
didn't "t so terribly much longer.
Willard turned around at the near-
est corner, and we started back to-
ward hn. We 6eemed terribly in-
served b! the aecident.

"I de't see why you have to drive
like a fire engine." I said, as he
turned and starte4 back down Six-
teenth street at break-nick speed.
"We-it isn't a case of life and
death-our gefting home within the
next two minutes. is it?" I asked,
with veiled sarcasm

"It isn't exactly a case of life and

Is Marriage a
Success?

IS IT A GROAT rlBC'E OF WORk r
To Twenty.17our: 'Good things

come to those-whe- wait.
My (ear girl, to say that you are

lonesome is airight, ' but to be
desperately looking for a husband
is fine fqr a story book. not for real
life.'-
Mave you 'ever stopped to think

what advancement you would make
In life If you were married? Wou'ld
you feel'that you had done a grbat
piece of work by so doing"

In your case; it is beat to join a

girls' club, learn to dance if you
can. Just enough so as you can get
along at a party where ,there will
be ornanents which we call men. I
am sure you will 0ecome acquainted
with some, and I am certain you
will meet a man who will be con-

genial. He may not come up to
your mark, but don't be tQo
particular. Use your judgment.
The girls who try to be good and

respectable do not always get left.
Think of girls who married not for
love, but for a man. How do they
turn out? That is the reason> there
is a question vis Marriage a Suc-
cess?" I am sure you are food and
respectable, as all people should be.
but keep on being so. whether you
find a man or not.1 It is better to

wait five years than to be sorry
twenty-five.
NINirEICN-YEAR-OLD BROTHER.

HAS A NODEL HIIBIANI).
I would like to answer 3r1t. F

Model husbands arc decidedly
not impossible. .I have one. He is
(lean both insIde and out. haiving
Oken a professiunal and aniateur
bthlete for the last ten years. anod
an ardent physical culturist now.

I have never knowni him to lie,
but many times a lie would hav."
helped him, and he is considerate
of women, elderly people. and chii,
dren; in fact. he is most boys' hero.
His motto is, Play the game fair.
give everybody a cteah break, and
as he lives up to it he is not prone

to cheat. MRS. 'H. E. H.

Hot 'Cross 1luns
As Good Friday will soon be here

V will give recipe for Hot Cross
Buns. These are so good that they
shguld be served on other .days as
well. Dissolve two cakes -of yeast
and two tablespoonr of sugar ini two
cupa of. lukewarm milk that has
been scaldbd and coolet!. Beat into
this three cups and four. table'spoons

-of flour, and beet until smooth.
-Cover and met in a warm place, free
from draught, for one hour or untIl
light. Beat to cream a half a cup
of butter and two-thirds cup of
'auger and add with two-thIrds iop
of seedless raisins and four and a
half rups of flour, mixed with half
a teaspoon of salt. Turn out on a
floured ,board, kneed lighIly and-
plahe in a greased bowl. Cover and
let rise, until dduble in bulk or about
two hours. Turn out and shape into
bes, place in a well greased pan
about two inches apart, and cover
and let rime again about one hour.
Beat an egg with a tablespoon of
water and brush over the buns. 9
WIth a sharp knife cut a cross on
top of ep ch bun. Blake twenty min-
utes. Just before removing from
the oven, brush with sugar moIst-
ened with watir. While hot, fill
cross with plain while froSting.-
By A. . WymAn. Chef.I
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death.'! Willard ansored. "Bst I-
it's very imbortant, that 1 keep in
might of that car weptust aUed."
Then I knew that' WJIIgr4 had

seen. All of a suddesi itreame over
me.-It did not take le4p for the
truth to penetrate my un retand-
Ing. Willard had se Juanita'with
Alvares. And he was traiitng them.
He was jealous! The wretch!
He was so interested in that other

girl that he'd risk breaking my neck
to get her away from another man
-or even just to find out where she.
was going with another man.' Of
'course, he didn't- think I knew. He
had thought I was so frightened
that I hapn't sen who was in that
other. car.%
By the time we got almost to my

home I was getting furious. The
more I. thought about things the.
madder I got. And I'd been think-
ing a lt.
"I-I hate to leavq you so ab-

ruptly 14ke-this. Edy." Willard said.
when he was helping me out of the
.car. And he tries to kiss me. out
I ptished him aside. "I'll see you
tomorrow night-"
"Oh, you will, will you?" I askek

"I--I'm awfully sorry. Willard, but'
I- I can't see you tomorrow even-
ing. 1 have gn appointment-an
engageiment witr ir. Alvarez."

SREAKING POItNT.
"Alvarez!" he echoed. ' 'Then he

seemed to reconsie r. "Of course.
I can't ask you no( 'to go wilh him,
Edith. It's part of' our scheme.
isn't tt? But I do hate to see you
rutning around .w4th such a rotter."
"He isn't a rOtter." I answered.

1,- krow he wouldn't leave mo-
lIke yop-re leaving me. to- to- "

I had reached the breaking point.
I 'impi' couldn't keep the tears
back any longer. They poured.
And Willard-as h# said In the face
of a I woman's tears what can a
mere man do-he sat me right dowvri
on the steps and Ike Rat right down
beside me and put an arm around
me, and said:

"Alvarez he damned'" Then he
added: "Pardon my language. Edy.
But 1--I'm sick and tired of this
whole wretched business. l-you
don't know pow it hurts ine to have
you believe aU those thjngs Sbout
me-things that are not so. If you
would only just let yourself know
that I don't care about anybody but
you. tan't you. Edy--for my sake.
and for--for youmr coungry's sake?"

I kndw, of course, that there was
no occasion for laughter. But the meio-
dramatic sound ofn Willard's words.
coupled perhaps with the rf~k that
I was nervous to the point of hys-
teria. chused me to laugh nut lund.

"Everybordv stand while we ~ug
"The Star Spangled Banner," I
teased, him. "Honestly, Willard-"
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Willard I Would-Do All I could
> Him.

t's all right. Edy," he said.
And I couldn't to *ave my life tell
L-y the tone of his voice whether
he was hart or not. "Go ahead
and laugh. I'd rather see you
laugh than cry any lay."
"Now don't be an old silly." I

said, le iing over and giving him
the first' voluntary kiss fie'd got-
ten from me in days. "I--when
you'regwith 'me. Willard. I can feel
that Vd% love me. But when I
tiink about that other girl-oh.
\yillard. . do wish this whole hor-
rible bbsiness was over, and yve4-'
we-".
"'You will mdrry me. won't- you.
Edg?"he asked, mistaking the
t'rend of my words. "Just as soon
as this thing is finished, we'll get
married, and-"

- OBJECTS 'tO ALVAREZ.
I won't promise. Willard." I said.

"I don't want to promise anything
as long as--- with my nerves like
they ar3. 'And-and besides. Wil-
lard," 6 ,teased further. "it would
he foolish to become engaged to a
man I wasn't going to marry right
atway. Because if -I were engaged
to you I couldn't go with Mr. Al-
vares-- 0

"You shan't go with him any-
way." he burst out. "1-I won't
have. it-It isn't right. Edith. to
have you seen around with a maN
like Alvares--"

"}Vhy, how absurd!" I laughed.
'liow ridiculous. Willard! If I
dion't go arouhd with Mr. AlvareS
how am I t- get all that Incriminat-
ting information ---" I simulated.
austere seri4usness-"and how-"

GO- AS FAR AS
YOU LIKE

A large number of persons
who are evidently reading this
Rtameless serial with avidity, and
intend submitting titles. have
asked the question. "How many
titles may I submit?"

In the beginning it was an-
nounced that "there will be no
rules or restrictions; everybody
exeept employes of The Wash-
Ington Times will be eligible to
compete for the $100 reward."
Therefore, each person may

submit as many titles as he or
she cares to-writf.
A hundred or more titles have

already been submitted. Many
of theib are wonderful, but
"they don't mean anything" be-
cause the story is not yet finish-
ed. Titles should not be sent in
until the igpt installment of the
serial has 'been printed.
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three wordeor 116

&pyrisbst by The Was~etee.Time.
"I suppose ypu're right. E4y," be

answered to iby disappointment. I
had been happy when he said I
couldn't go with Mr. 'Alvares any
more. I lika a masterly man, al-
though you perheD. wouldn't think
it. And it had hust my feeliAgs
that Willard was willing to letnme
work for Mr. Alvares and go around
with him wen he thought he was
all kinds of a. crook. And now he
was baciking down. "But I-gitshow. how terribly much I trust
you. Edy." he added, "the fact that
I aps willing to let rou-go with him."
"D6 you--" I put the question

hoping against hope that Willard
would register indignant protest.
"do you trust me enough. Willard,
to' let me go with Mr. Alvarez to-
morrow night to s-a roadhouse out
on the Marlibpro toad."

(To Be Ceptioned Temoerw.)

Hats Made of
Haircloth
By Rita Stuyvesant.
F between season* wear there
are some decidedly smart hats
fashioned of hatrcloth, candy

cloth and satin combinations. There
is a happy anticipatlai of spring in
the new arrivals, 'with their dainty
bits of floral trimming and colorful
silks. Turbans, tams and sailor
nhapes run close rivalry, and it 0
left to individual taste to seiet a
becoming model. e
An unusual hat is created from

haircloth in a cross-bar color. Jade
green, with a darker% stripe. is
dr"ped into a close turban, with
"ivwings" ut the material frayed at
the endsi This model.im also shown
in rose, blue and Javnder g34s.
Satin tarn effects are featut d and

ext remely youthi'ul becaush of their
soft lines. DIlrk-brown satin em-
bruidered in a tan wool motif de-
velops a, snertly conservative hat
for early spring.
Hats of this kind are very simple

to make. A shallow crown of crino-
line is coiere- by a larg-e circle of
satin, and the front 'is caught to
the ishapo by an embroidered motif.
The satin .is then lightly draped to
either side to for wings.
Small hats with )either sailor or

turn-down brirse well liked in
all black 4ad flo er trimmed, al-
though a colorful facing if artisti-
clly chosen will lend charm. Tan
faille silk goes nicely with black
satin and deep rose shades are flat-
tering, too. Long mesh veils, bor-
dered at, the bottom, generally ac-
company the mall hats.
Candy clotn. too. is the medun

chqsen through which many smart
hats express their beaury, and it
promisete to be popular in tte mil-
linory world during the coming
months.
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an Oy breakfast when

dWmnmummi sata"sen
Lyons was waiting with the ear.

"Pi'pase toll in 19l be ready in
Iftee inutes. Me' eanh wile,
than I expected him -to 6" I ge S

plied..aA
ut's just like our dear. reliable

old TOny to make sure the car's IS
ahead' of schedule, so you won't f
have to worry for 'a second," obl a
siented VItglnia. .

o Sut'WhOe Layons was driving me
up. to to*% a little latet I toed L4
she'd put the w*ong Interpretation
on the situation. Tirning the
drivers seat. Lyons spoke me. I
respectful.l': I

"1 shade bold to drive out good
and Oealye maSm-se ' as how
my Bertha, eame out to Dreamwtd '

last night, and I kinder figgered on

sa little Vhiat be visit with .
barinai' you wa't ready". 1

"I hop yi a nice little A

visit." I repliel.
"IWO% ca't say as how I did.

She had one of her tastruins, and
tantrums is rare with My Bertha. 1

A sweeter tempered wounan than
km

INAdvice to A
Lovelorn .

BYBeatrice Faiifax.'
'.ILACK5'a1YAL FPMFl TUDU. tI

DUAR MIS# FARIFAX:
+he question that I wish to ask 74

cannot be applied to love. as
I am a young man of anneteen. ge
Fem my potat of view, my mind in hi

profopad In one sense, yet I cannot
apply Noy talent in everyday life.
When a question Is asked I feel.
conadent-that I can answer it. but*
even so my courage fails me.) I
lael teental promptitude I

, Can you offer any suggestions t

th4 migVt. enable me to overcoep
this Weakness? 4. .

X beIeve.It is not mental promp-
titude you tack. III wager you are
shy and bishful. The best y to
overcenp aura" is to mingle with
people A14 talk to thum. ikV1y swtr.s'
self with teal activities viwhicl are J5
alive. and make an' effort to talk. , -i
The beglaning will be easier if you s

can talk to some one of kindred in- U
t .r 01t.
Make your brain rule your ejno- ,on

tions. It can be done with a littl .hI
efort. When you feel that Bush of fc
bashfwlein coming ever you,skeep dc
your mind on what you are thitnk- V
14g about or talking about Prac- p1
ties will make .perfect. SuprOenq 'a
Interest in a subject will help you,
Practiienn 4uick t Ing y be.

obtained by laAing 4ps g
ca testsNmade bp .the arey. Got. hi
a set of thpe and ify to answer oar-,
rectly the questions asked in the A
secified time or in shorter time. 0
Puzzles which require quick think- .tt
ing also are good practice. .X

dc

.... .
h

DEAR BEATRICE FAIRFAX:
Y I ask You for your kind ad-
Upn securing seats at a show -

vice upon the following questions:
or moving picture house, and hav-
ing to pass a row of persons in
order to obtain your seats, Is it
proper for the young man to enter
the row first and have the lady
follow, or should the lady enter
first?

2. When a girl is acquainted with
Ia young man for about four months
and ham bee'n going out with him.
does It seem too forward or Im- 'p
proper for the girl to call this 0

young man up at his home and in- al

vite him to go with her to an af-' fr
fair to which she alone haq been
invited and has been sskid to bring t

. a friend? IN DOUBT. fu

You, first question. no dottbt. has fa
puzzled many others. It is proper for thtlie yoyng lady to enter the row w
first. even though she break her ps
neck stumbling over umbrellas or In
canes or various other articles 01
which may be laid on the floor. ti
Custom and convention say she le
must. di
-It is perfectly proper fcv you'to

call the yotung man uth tell himi of
the lqvitation, and nkk himi if he
would like to go. and add that you-
would like to have him go with.
you.-

ea For a Scratch
Scratches on dark oak.4urniture
mybe greatly improved. in ap- di

pearance *by earefully painting the ysc'-with iodine, using as many
coats a necessary to produce the el
desired depth of color. When this

ois dry go over the whole piece of a,
furniture with a good furniturI napolish.

SWING'S SPECIALIZED ROi
TR1TT CUP CHARAYlTF

A puntexcelei

worthiness trates to
jbrien~e clevelop~ing ua
favor.

e--Time'a bee

rze

* ~ ~ ater "1

r never livesd--b 1 rl
i-Whoopefiie oa m ia ou1I

" 0 ~~* # .. vo
T.m -sie,mow her.
su,- s0 yen be ='W 1ae
up -erbm *B4vftwo

t ally ofmyloy~aty fiu~s~44Om fo
in to'DrlsWeIVM refter. Nor-
Fo gete bak so",edPi7s the

he~iS~Sepose togmel 1s.'

I r beg
ine. TA". hid!ts 4bsnged to

9 respectful yet keen Ubrewa-
us ZtI~ is toea ma'qin.
w syou'd se for Eod-
s' f open the _

Por a moment it was I who veis'itqled. It ogas on the -Pof y
ague -td ftge Lyo u1 imO-
leace.
"I'stM ndt likely t oV apart-
mt, Lyon.," I said q .y aad l
tone of A1 t ured
r Me/tWS-Cs I =4
Left to myself, senh uamoag
a luzurious cushioM of Tonysf
r' and gave' mx t gr to em
Werig my -hat T
is driving to meet I ouida't
ow, Fther Aqoew's telegra
a been ,I but it ,a
least hat N y that I was 4p
Ivergeo a plunge into a situa-

In which $ight- 4grace. Neal.
I wasn't pally At to 'spe with-
al's pro ans. His duty to hibs-
If and his 4ightful attitude ro-
tdigi Phsebe etuh4d me. Of
arse.:these #erent say probleme.
a thiliking of thon kept me from
rOlling too bitterly-on my separa-
on 1from. Jim.
Never before hbd my heed of
ther Andrew been so sore as it

1r noq, when perbasd I. couldn't
ll'on hio for hel And if I
and myssif ut -r from asking
g aid and advice, to whom could
turn?.-

OT4OPUD OLD MAN.
Erhe sain ugly possibility which
reated t9 cut me off som
Ather rdw would eliminate

as aconfidant. Once upon a
e I might have, thoujght I could
Io Lane Cosly for help. That
as out of the question now.
It We-Jest tweatpwe minutq

est, wboe we got to the stw
..,'".. .besag .aret.ft aust

here Lyons rked the ear. I
Abhed in to the bulletin board to
sh ere of the ta- when the
ain, Iwould, arrive. as well as tke
Lte -froa which the passenirs
muld come out.Phe - ten-thirty-Ave was reported
itime and due on Track 19. I
irried across the station ad
und a place where I could peer
wn the .dark tunnel beyond tbe
tte. Presently a stream of pe.-
* began pouring out. For a mo- p
ant or two I watched them idly.
Then my attention focussed with

ain like a jerk.
Pe0 n I saW-Father
adn ter -aninute

got tIf .A stood -

, ab a -fly.
his side was a a Ope O man.
my heart began thudding like a

ip-hammer. I know-knew be-
nd the possibility of a merciful
vubt! This must be the father I
dn't seen-since I was a miserable
tie half-starved child.
(To se Cmeismed Thuseday.)

Maryland
Cooking
JELLIED CHICKEN.

Dress. clean and cut up' a fowl.
ace in a stew pan with two slices
onion cover with boll*ing water
d cool slowly until the meat falls
Dm the b6nes. When half cooked

a tabletboonful salt. Removo
chicken, reduce the stock by a

rther boiling, until it Is near two
pfuls. Strkin and skip off all

t. Add one tablespoonti of gela-
ie soaked in four tablespoonfuls
ter. Decorate a mould with
raliy and hard-boiled eggs. Pack
the chicken meatfpour the sotock-er it, place -in a cold place untilrm. When served garnish with
ttuoe leavea-.nd use mayonnaise
esing.--Mrs. Samuel Tayman.

' RUrI' CANDY.3
Grind together i.31 a meat grinder
I -lb. fine raisins.
1 lb. dates, stoned carefully
1 lb. figs, cut in strip.. ito grind

1 lb. almonds, blanched
1 lb. walnut kernels
1 lb. coconut, grated
Form into bafll and roll in pow-
reg sugar. 'These esdles keep

r weeks if carefully lockt upr.
idare healthy. They a4e naueb
caper thian the bought .gandlesudat Christmas time t-he qting
those $d simiiar candles does
harm.-Mrsi. Percy Duvall.

'Opright. 1120, by Mrs. ferey Dluvall.)
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